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e — inner secrets thereof. - I became aoguainted | with 8o proud a
— ) fled into Byria; and there, if 1 err not, will -:"t:hﬁl a sign! Possess thyself iugwlﬂltm h:‘l:'l:ul-lam,-‘ uhmmh &:.jd::
A she gathier her armics and mako war upod 0 Harmachis!" with the mysiery of tha irust which ls | &ad woe to hi that wears it If the swor]
. her brother Pualemy; far by her_mm Andevenumowlmmhlmldt_uud e man ; 'mw‘ the secrets of | shoald search 1t cut. For woman, in her
weill was she left joint sovereign with B | o og my hand snd left somewhat within Wﬂﬂﬂ'—h lm thatl had | wealmess, is yet the strongest force upon
Mdmnwhua—mukmm»ww:iﬂun 'it. Then the cloud rolled from the face of mm-‘dmm. read the records | theearth. Bbe Is the heim of all things
£ the Fall and ‘B¢ Bomsa cagle hanxs éu Eigh. € | the moon, sod the wind passed, snd the past, scts aad words of | buman; she comes in many sbapes and
o Bt mmes o with ready talons till such time as be may | 'S8 ATl 5y, (remble, and the night was ihe ancient kings who were before me | kuocks st many doors; she is quick and
vuggmunrnumcms,m 'lr.‘uhmnw;n:lh. l’uk‘wetherli?xmdrm;l} as the night had been Iﬂmm:u‘l:d Kor-u..rnm u.r:h“ ; and I | patient, and her passion is not ungovern
Royal Egyptian, I et ‘mg 1' oke, they And as the light came back 1 gazed upon b":“ lndb""ithwlz n“ state, the | able like that of man, butas s gentle steed
 Egypt aro weary of the Jorelg ¥ ok ot | that which had been left within my band earth, and with it the records of | that she can guide e'en whers sbe will, and
HAND, heart o thes of being called .Men of | Itwas & bud of ihe holy Jotus new break _ma"’““d Rome. learned the Gre. | a8 cocasion offers can now bit up snd Bow
As SET FORTH BY HIS OWN  adont s o (e kot of Alexandria. | ing into bloom, sad therefrom came s mos | SiAG 4a¢ the Roman tongues, of which in- | v rein. Sho hath a captain's eye, sad
————— The whole I:nd :::w- and murmurs | 8Weet scent. ilﬂﬁbnﬁl&m!mw strong must be the fortress of the heart
| beneatn the yoke of the Greex and the | AndssIgasod thereon, behold! the Jotus B ST € PHER EECTRITATS, my | =herein she finds no place of vantage.
By HeRinke HuGcARE, snadow of the Roman. Have mot they | passed from out my grasp and vanished, in the m";"; Gﬂm?ut: Doth thy blood beat fast in youth? she will
Author of # King Solomou's Mines,” been opprossed? Have not their children | lesviogmeastonisbed. = = | bored hearily to wequire all things, &5d 10 | thou set toward MmboRT shn it i

«She," “ Allan Quatearmain,™
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been butchered and their gains wrung from
| them to fill the bottomless greed and lust
' of the Lagide! Have not the temples been
Diustratod by NICHOLL, after CATON WooD- forsaken! Ay, have not the divine majes-

Ete.,

V.LLE and GREIFFENHAGEN. ties of the eternal gods been set at naught
by these Grecians babblers who bave dared
CHAPTERIIL to meddle with the immortal truths,

or THE REEUKE OF AMENEMHAT; OF THE and name the Most
PRAYTER OF HARMACHIS; AND OF THE SIGN
GIVEN BY THE HOLY GODS.

. OR awhile as I, Har-
machis,went, the juice
of the green herbs appointed way of deliverance. To thee,
which the old wife,
Atous, bad plsced Alreadyis thy name whispered in many &

7 upon my wounds sanctuary,from Abu even unto Athu; al-

caused me muchsmart, ready do priests and people swear alle-
@ but presently the pain giance, even by the sacred symbols, unto
ceased. Aodof atruth, him who sball be declared unto them.
I belicve that there was  Btill, thetime is not yet; thou art too green
¥ virtue inthem,for with- a sapling to bear the weight of such a

High by another
pame (Serapis), confounding the sub-
stance of the Invisible! Doth not Egypt

{ healed up, so thatafler atime found wanting. He who would serve the
.'-‘-‘;-,}_ nomargs remained. ButIbe- gods, O Harmachis, must put aside the fail-
7 thought me that I had dis- 1ogsof the flesh. Taunts must not move
.
High Priest, Amenembat, who was called mission, but this must thou learn. An thou
my father.  For till to.day I knew not that learn it not, thou shalt fail thervin; and
he was in truth my father according to the then, my curse be on thec! and the curse
flesh, having been taught that his own son of Egypt, und the curse of Egypt's broken
was slain, as [ have written, and that hehad gods! For, know thou this, that even the
been pleased, with the sanction of the Di- gods, who are immortal, may, m the inter-
vine ones, to take me as an adop ed sonand woven scheme of things, lean upon tho man
rear me up, that I might in due season fill wno is their instrument, even &S & war-
an office about the temple. Thereforewasl rior on his sword. And woe be to the
sore troubled, for I feared the old m.n, sword that snzpsinthe hour of batile, for
who was very territle in his anger, and itshall be thrown aside to rust! Thefe-
spake ever with the cold voice of Wisdom. fore, make thou thy heart pure and high
Wevertheless, 1 determined togoin o him and sirong; for thine is no common lot,
and confess my fault and bear such pun- snd thineno mortal meed. Triumph,and
ishment as be shou!d be pleased to putupon in glory shalt thou go—in glory here and
me. Bo, even with the red spearin my hereafter! Fail and woe—woo be on theel”
band and the red wounds on my breast, I He paused and bowed his head, and then
passed through the outer court of the great went on:
tempie and came to the door of Lbhe chamber “0f these matters shalt thou hear more
where the High Priest dwelt. It is a great hereafter. Meanwhile thou hast much to
chamber sculptured round about with the learn. Tomorrow will I give thee letiers,

images of the solemn gods, and the light of and thou shalt pass down the Nile, even past ',

Ra (ihe sun) came to it in the daytime by white-walled Memphis to On (Heliopolis), and
&n opening cut through the stoneof the thereshaltthou scjourn certain years and
massy roefl. Butatmght it was lit by & learn more of our ancient wisdom beneath
swinging lamp of bronze. 1 passed in with- the shadow of that sacred pyramid of which
cut noise, for the door was notaltogether thou, too, art the Hereditary High Priest
shut, and pushing my way through the thatistobe. And mecanwhilewiills't here
heavy curtains that were beyond, 1stood and watch, for my hour is mot yet, and, by
with & beating heuart within the chamber., the help of the gods, spin the web wherein
The lamp was lit, for the darkness had thou shalt hold the wasp of Mucedonin

fallen, and by its lizht I saw the old man “Come hither, my son; come hither and
seated in nchair of ivory and ebony at 8 kiss me on the brow, for thou art all my
table of stone, whercon were spread the hope, and all the hope of Egypt. Be but
mystic writings of the words of Life aud true, riseto the giddy height of thy des-
Death. But be read no_more, for behold! iy, and thou shait be glorious here and
ho slept, and his long, White beard rested pereafter: be false, fail, and I will spit
upon the table like the beard of a dead upon thee, and thou shalt be accursed, and
man. The soft light from the lamp fell on thy soul shall remain in bondage tiil that
him and on the paprri, and on the gold ring bour when, in the slow flight of time, the
upon his hand, where wera graven the eyil shall once more grow to good and
symbols of the Iuvisible One, but all Egyptshall aguin be free.”

around was shadow. It feil on the shaven 1 drew near tremblin g, and kissed him on
h:n:l. on the wiiie robe, on the cedar stift 130 yrow, “May sl thesa things come
of priesthiood at his side, and oa tho ivory ... " “ 3

of tho lionfooted chuirs it showed the (r ey fateepn o oo A Tl thee,
mighty brow of power, the features cut in “XNay,” he cried, “pot me; but rather

kingly mold, the wirits evebrows and the ;. .. hoce will 1do. And now go, my som,

dark hollows cf the decp-sel eyes. I
2 and ponder in thy heart, and in thy secret
looked and trembled, for there was about heart digest my words; and mark what

him that wiich was more than the dignity

thiou shalt sea, and gather up the dew of
of man. dﬂo liouz had ho lived .wlt.h the wisdom, and muke thee ready for Lhe battle.
gods, and eo lang kept company with them oo " b or thyself; thou art protected
and with thoughts aivine, so deeply was he fromall fll. No barm ;:nuv touch thee from

versed in all those mysteries which we do p i
but faintly discern, here in this upper air, :;i;u;:t;at:g‘:::; ?.10“ & S0 ns o o

that even now, before his time, he partook
of the mature of tho Osiris, and was
thing to shake bumanity with fear.

I stood and gazod, and as I stood he
opened his dark eyes, but looked not on
me, nor turned his head; and yet he saw
me and spoke.

“Why hast thou been disobedient to me,
O my soul" be said. “How camo it that
thou wentest forth against the lion when I
bade thes not!”

“How knowest thou, my father, that I

night was very still, and there was none
stirring in tbe temple covrts. [ hurried

the massive roof. Here [ leaned my breast
agmiost the parapet and locked forth. And
as I looked the red edge of the full
: " moon fleated up over the Arabian hills, and
‘Erll';u‘\:r:r:;wlln!’k:.dm[g::: Gitn 50 Gibee | her rays fell upon the prlon where I stood,
ways of knowledge than by the sensest O Snd the Lemple walls md&::" It upthe
. sages n the co
:;:;‘n :h:wﬂ;nw:-pm : ’u.;n:“t:;m:: light struck the wide stretch of well-tilled
panion! Did I not pray those set al ; lund, now whitening to the harvest, and as
thee to protect thee W muke sire th the heavenly lamp of Isis (the moon) passed
Shrust whin thou didst dFive The s ini: up the sky, slowly did ber rays creep down
the lion's throat! How camse it '_l::rm the valley, where Sihor, father of the land
: of Khem, roils on toward the sea
wentest forth, U my son?" '

“The boaster taunted me™ I answered,
“and I wenr."

“Yes, I know It; and becauss of the hot
blood of youth, 1 forgive thee, Harmachis.
But now listen unto me, and let my words
sink into thy heart like the waters of Sihor
into thirsty sand ot the rising of Birius.
Listen unto me. The boaster was sent um-
totheess & temptation, as & trial of thy
streogth was be sent, and see! it has not
been equal to the burden. Therefore is thy
hour put back. Hadst thou been strong in
this mutter, the path bad been made plain
tothee even now. But thou hast failed,
gnd therefore is thy hour put back.”

“] understand thee, not my father,"” [ an-
swered.

*“What wae it, then, my son, that the old
wile, Atota, said to thee down by the bank
of 1he canui?™

Aund thercon I told him all that the old

now mountain and valley, river, temple,

himself shall wither,
be to rule this mooalit land; mine to pre-

wile bod said. of resurrection. My spirit swelled within
i . me us [ dreamed upon this glorious desuny.
mi:md thou believest, Harmachis, my I closed my Lands, and fbtre, upon 'I.ha,

“‘Nay,” 1 answered: “how should I be-
lieve such tales. Surely she ismad. Al pymes gndin many forms made manifest.

Then for the first ime be looked toward
me, who was standing ia'the shadow.

YUy son! my son!” he eried, “thou art
wroog. She is not mad. The womsa spake
the truth; she spake not of herself, but of
the voice within her that can ot lie. For
this Atoua is a prophietess und boly. Xuw  hearken unto me.

hast been from the
givest out thy Godhead and

the chosen of

cry sloud for freedom! and shull shecry in |
vain! Nay, nay, for thou, my son, art the |

being sunk in eld, have [ decreed my righta. !

in two days my flesh storm. But today wast thou tried and |

obeyed the word of the old him, nor any lusts of man. Thineis u high
- 4 ! eeived letters and embraced my father and

Then I went forth with @ full heart. The | 4

through them, and reached the entrance to |
the pylon that is at the outer gate. And |
\ken, secking solitude, and, as it were, to |
draw nigh to Heaven, I climbed the pylon’s |
two hundred steps, until atlength I reached |

And pow the bright beams kissed the
|, Waler, that smiled an answer back, and

town and plain were fiooded with white
light, for Mother Isis was sarisen, and
threw her gleaming robe across the dark
bosom of the earth. Beautiful it was, with
the beauty of a perfect dream, snd svlemn
as the hour after death. Mighuly, indeed,
tho temples towered up against the face of
night. Never had they scemed so0 grand to
me &5 upon that night, those ancient
sbrines, before whose eternal walls Time
And mine it wasto |

serve those sacred shrines aud cherish the
honor of their gods; mine to cast out the
FPilolemy and free Egypt from the foreign
yoke! Inmy veins rsn tbe blood of those
great Kings who, sleeping in the tombs of
the valley of Tupi (Thebes), awsit the day

| Amenemhat, Heredi High
| Ruler of the Holy Cil??houthh; and 1 bear
| letters to thee, O y
| *“Enter,” he said. *‘Enter!” scanning me
| mll the while with his twinkling eyes. “En-
| tex, my son!"
| to & chamber ia the inmer hall close to
| the door; and then, having glanced at the
| letters 1 brought, he of a sudden fell upon
' my neck and embraced me,

prlon, I prayed as I bad never prayed be-
fore to the Godhead, whois called by many

“0 Amen,” | prayed, “God of gods, who
beginning; Lord of
Truth, who art, and of whom all are, who
gatlierest it v
.g.-..,inmmquauhm.ﬁdhzudue: |
uve and are, who was from all time the |
Seil-begor, and who shalt be till all time—

OF THE DEPARTURE OF HARMACHIS AND OF
HEIS MEETING WITH HIS UNCLE EEPA, THE
wIGR PRINST OF ON: OF HIS LIFE AT OX, AXD
OF THE WORDS OF SEPA.
i 7 T THE dawning of
the next day I was
awakened bya priest
of the Temple, who

&3l my father had spoken,
inasmuch as there was
occasion for me to pass
down the river to Annu el
Ra. Now, this is the Heli-
opolis of the Greeks,
whither I ;hauld gaI:: m;

o com of some priests o
\‘--—/ / Ptahw:.{lcmﬂ who had come
== hither to Abouthis to lay the
body of one of their great men in the tomb
that had been prepared ne.r the resting
place of the blessed Osiris. Bo I made
ready, and the same evening, having re-

those about the Temple who were dear to
me, I passed down to the banks of Sihor,
and we sailed with the south wind. Asthe
pilot stood upon the prow and with a rod in
his hand bade the sailor men loosen the
stakes wherewith the vessel was moored to
the banks, the old wife, Atous, hobbled up,
her basket of simples 1n her hand, and calling
out her farewell, threw a sandal after mo for
good chance, which sandal I kept for many
years. And so we sailed, and for six days
passed down the wonderful river, making

. fast each night at some couvenient spot.

But when I lost sigot of the familiar

, things that I had seen duy by day since I

had eyes to see and found mysell alone

| among strange faces, I felt sore at heart,

and would have wept bad I not been
ashamed. And of all the wonderful things

. I saw I will not write here, for, though they

were new to me, have they not been known
to men since such time as the gods rule in
Egypti! But the prieats who were with me
showed me no little honor, and expounded

ters from my father, Amenembat, and twice
every year I sent back my answers asking
if the time had come to cease from labor.

(these things she caa do, for Nature
ever fights upon her side; and the while
she does them she can deceive and shapea
sccret end 1n which thou hast nopart. And
thus woman rules the world For her are
wars; for her men spend thelr strength in
gathering gains; for her they do well and
{11, and seek for greatness an.l find forgetful-
ness. And sll the while she sits like yonder

ing now & man, ay, and learned, I longed to
make 8 beginning ot the life of men. And
ofttimes I wondered if this talk and prophe-
cy of the things there were to be was buta
dream born of the brains of men whose
wish ran before their thought. 1 was, in-
deed, of the royai l;’mri that I knew; for
oy uncle, Bepa, the Priest, showed me the gphinx, and smiles; and no man hath ever
secret record of the descent, traced without | r:um& the riddle of her smiles or known
break from father unto son, snd gravenin | 411 the myatery of her heart. Mock notl
mystio symbols upon a tablet of the stone of | mack not! Harmachis; for strong indeed
Byene. Butof what avail wasittoberoyal | mysy he be who can defy the powerof
by right whea Egypl, my beritage, was a | woman, which, oressing round him like the
slave—a slave to do the pleasure and mims- | peneralair, is ofttimes most present whea
ter to the luxury of the Macedonian Lagid®  the senses loast discover it.”*
—ay, and when she had been solongaserfl | | jgughea aload. “Thou speakest earn-
that, perchance, she had forgot how to put | estly, O, my uncle Sepa,” I said; “almost
off the servile smile of bondsge and once | mignt one think that thou hadst mot come
more to look across the world with free- | ynscathed through this tierce fire of tempta-
dom’s glorious eyes! | tion. Well, for mysell, I fear not woman
And then I bethought me of my prayer | ynd all her wiles; naught know I of them,
upon the pylon tower of Abouthis andof | ynd paught do I wish to kuow; amd I still
the answer to my prayer, and wondered il  1oid that this Ceesar was s fool. Haud |
that, too, were a dream. ' I-mod whore Caesar siced, to cool ita wan
| And one night, as, weary with stody, I tonness that baio of rugs should have been
walked within the sacred grove that is in | plisd ndown the palace steps, even into the
the temenos of the Temple, and thought  hirhor of mud.”
such thoughts as these, I met my Uncle | «Nay, cease! ceuse!” he cried aloud.
Sopa, who also was walking and thinking. | «gyi] is it 10 speak thus; and may the gods
| “Hold!™ he cried, in his great volce; ! avert the omen and preserve to thee this
! “why is thy face so sad, Harm ichuis? Hath | o0d strength wh reof thou boastest! O

Y ———

- For sbove me was the vast vault of
 where in unalterable procession the stars
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NOW prepare
grest mysteries
chosen of the Goda.

And soit came

three months
ﬁmld{u‘::-; I
constant sanctusries and in the study
of the secrets of the Great Bacrifios and of
tha passion of the Holy Mother. I watched
and prayed before \he altars. I lifted
mﬁmﬁu:u.hdml_-‘

the Invisible, till at length earth and

earth's desires seemed to pass fromme. I
longed no more for the glory of this world,
my heart hung above it as an eagieon his
outstretched wings, and the woice of the

;
f

vision of its beau'y brought mo
Heaven,

pass on, drawing after them the destinies
of men ; where the Holy Ones sit upon thelr
burning thrones and wulch the chariot

hadst been altogether fallen from me, and
left my spirit free 1o seck Osiris!

The months of probation passed but toe
swiftly, and now the holy day drew =ear
when I was in truth to be united to the
unfversal Mather. Nover hath Night so
l:.niedh:nrh:epmmuftmDan: never

th t rt of a lover so
desired the swoet coming of mw
longed to see Thy glorious face, O Isis!
Even now that I bave been fuithless to
Thee, and Thou art far from me, O Divinef
my soul goes out to Thee, and once more I
know— But as it is bidden that ¥ should
draw the vail and speak of things that have
not been told since the beginning of this
world, let me pass on and reverently set
down the history of that holy morn. For
seven days had the great festival been cele-
brated, thesuffering of the Lord Osiris had
besm comnmemorated, the pussion of the
Mother Isis hud been adored. and glory had
been done to the memory of the coming of
the Divine Child Horus, the Son, the
Avenger, the God-begot. All these things
had been carried out zccording to the
ancient ritess The boats had floatad

the last problem that we studied over-
whelmed theel”

“Nay, ms uncle” I answered. “I am
everwhelmed, indeed, but not of the

heavy within me, for I am aweary of

within these cloisters. and the piled-up

weight of knowiedge crushes me. It is of
no avail to store up force which can not be
”

| *Ah! thou art impatient, Harmachis,” he
|

to me what were the things Isaw. And on 'answered; “il is ever the way of foolish

the morning of the seventh day we came
to Memfl, the city of the White Wall. Here
for three days I rested from my journey
and was entertained of the priestsof the

shown the beauties of the. great and mar-
velous city. Also was I led in secret by the

abull. The god was black, and on his foro-
head there was a whito square and on his
back was a white mark shaped like an
eagle, und beneath his tongue was the like-
ness of a scarab@us, and 1o his tail were
double hairs, and between his horns was a
plate of pure gold. Ientered the place of
the god and worshiped while the High
Priest and those with him stood aside and
earnestly wuatchel. And when I had wor-
shiped, saying the words which had been
told unto me, the god kunelt, and lay
down before me. Aud then the High
Priest and those with Lim, who, as I heard
in aftertime, were great men of Upper

Egzypt, apprvached wondering, and, saving |
npo word, made obeisance to me because of |

the omen. And many other things Isaw
in Memfi that are too long to write of
here.

On ihe fourth day came some priests of
nou to lead me unto Sepa my uncle, the

| High Priest of Annu. So, having bid fare-

well to those of Memfl, we crossed the nver
and rode on asses two parts of a day's jour-
ney through many villages, which we found
in greal poverty because of the oppression
of the taa gatherers. Also, 18 we went, [
for the first time saw ihe great pyramids
that are beyond the 1mage of the god Ho-

| remku (the Bpbinx), and the tempies of the
| Divine Mother Isis, Queea of Memnonia,

and the god Osiris, Lord of Hosatoun, of
which Temples, together with the Temple
of the worship of the Divine Menksu-ra, I,
ais, am by right divine the Hered-
itary High Priest. *l saw them and mar-
veled at their greatness and at ibe white
carven limestone and red granite of Byene
that flashed in the sun's rays back to
Heaven. But at this time 1 knew naught
of the treasure Lhat was hid in Her, which
is the third among the Pyramids—would I
had never known of it!
And so at last we came within sight of

Annu, which after Memfi hath been seen

is no large town, but stands on raised
ground, before which are lakes fed by &
canal. Hehind the town is the great
tewenos (inclosure) of the Temple of the
God Ra.

At the pylon we dismounted, sud beneath |

the portico were we met by a man not great
of growth. but of noble aspect, huving his
head shayen, and with dark eyes that
twinkied like the further stars.

ted his weak body but ill. “Hold! I am
Bepa, who opens the mouth of the gods!™

“And L" Isaid, “am Harmachis, son of
Priest and

"

And be took me and led me

“Welcome!" he cricd; “welcome, son of

that I should teach. B :ttuine is the grest

| destiny, and thive shall bo the eass to hear

the lessons of the gods.”

Goddess, Mother
the Horun—mysterions Moiher, Bister,
Spouse, be-m'; uoto me. Ifindeed I be

s to carry cut tue purpose
of the gods, letasign be given usto me,

And once more he embraced me and bade
me go and bathe sod eat, saying that on the
morrow he would speak with me further.

And of & truth be did, and at such length
' that 1 will forbear to set down all be said
' both then and alerward, for if 1 did so
there would be no papyrus left in Egyps

E
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High Priest and two others into the hoiy'; "
presence of the god Apis, the Ptah who | 3
deigns to dwell among men in the form of |

youth. Thou wouldst taste of the battle;
thou dost weary of watching the breakers
fall upon the shove, thou wouldst plunge

bazard

| therein and venture the desperate
wonderful Temple of Piah the Creator, and |

. pare, in the power of thy learning and the

18  sweeitness of thy tongue—thou kuowest

problem; it wasa light one. My heanﬁ;l t
(.}

on the sacred lake, the priests had
scourged themselves befure the sanctu-
aries, and the images had been borne
througn the streets ut night. And now, as
the sun sank on the seventh day, once more
the great procession gatiered to chant the
woes of Isis and tell how the evil was
avenged. We went in silence from the
Temple, and passed through the city ways.
First came those who clear the palh, thea
my father, Amenemhat, in all his priestly
robes und the wand of cedar in his hand. v

Then, clad in pure lineo, followed L the .
meophyie, alone; and after me the white-
robed priests, holiing aloft banners and
the emblems of the Gods. Next came those
who bear the sacred boat, and after them

man, thou knowest not!—thou in thy
strength and beauty that is without com-

not! The world where thun must mixis
not & sanctuiry as that of the divine Isis.
But there—it may be sol Pray th«t thy
heart's ice may never melt, so shalt thou ke
greatand happy and Egypt be delivered.
And now let we take up my tale—thou
seest, Harmuchis, even in so grave a story
women claims  her place. The roung
Ptolemy, Cleopatra’'s brother, being loosed
of Cesar, trcacherously turmed onm him.
Thereon Casar and Mithridutes stormed
the camp of Ptolemy, who took to Hight

across the river. But his boat was sunk by the mingers and the mourners; while
the fugiiives who pressed upon it, and such  giratehing as far as the eye could reach :
was the miserable end of Plolemy. marched all the people, clad in melancholy 1

“Thereon, the wur being coded, Casar pjaek becavse Osiris was no more. In

s

' great Cesar is no more. He died as he had

appointed the youuger Ptolewy to rule
with Cleopatra, and be, in name, her
busband, though she had but then
borne bhim a son, Cwmsarion, and he
himself departed for Rome, bearing with
him the beautiful Prinvess Arsinoce to
follow his triumphs in her chains. , Cat the

silence we wogt through the city sireets
till at lenzth we came to the temenos cf the
Temple and passed fn. And as my father,
the High Priest, entere | beneath the gate-
way of the outer pylon, a sweet-voiced
woman singer bozun to sing the Holy
Clisat, and thus she sang:

| hath outrun his master.”

lived, in biood, :nd right royally. And but
now bath Cleopauira, the Queen, if my td-
ings may be trusted. siain Pwlemy, her
broiher and ber husband, by poison, and
taken the child Camsaron to be her fellow
| on the thrpoe, which she bolds by the help

Ny
)

| ]

of the Rome legions, uud, as they say, of
young Sexius Pompelus, who hath sue
ceeded Camsar in her love. But, Harmachis,
the whole lLund boils and seethes against
her. In every city the children of Khem
tulk of the deliverar who Is to come—and
thou art lLie, O Hurmachis. Almost Is the
time ripe. The hour Is nigh at band. Go
thou back to Abouthis and learn the last
secrets of the gods, and meet those who
shall dircct tho bursting of the storm. And

STILL SHE %IT§ LIKE YONDER SFPIINX AND
SMILES,

of the war. And so thou wouldst be going,
Harmachis? The bird would fiy the nest
as, when they are grown, .-he swallows fly |
from bencath the eaves of the Temple
Well, it shall be os thou desirest; the hour
{s at hand. I have taught thee all that I
have learned, and methinks that the pupil
Aund he paused
and wiped his bright, black eyes, for he
was very sad at the thought of my dcpn.rt-i

home for Khem, aod rid the land of the

Roman and the Greek, and take thy place

upon thethroneof thy fathers and bea Ktg

of men. For unto this end wast thou born.

O Prince I

CHAPTER V.

OF THE RETURN OF HEAKMACHIS 70 ABOUTHIS;
CELEBRATIOR OF 1HE MT3.ERIES; CHANT OF
IS, AND THE WARNING OF AMENEMEAT.

N THE next day )

embraced my uncle,

Bepa, and with an

“Sing we Os rls dead,
Lament the fallea heod:

Th:l zithasi «ft Lo wori |, tho world is grag.

Atawortthe s'arry sk es
The wed o Dar ness fl es,

And Isis weeps Os r 5§ 42l nway,

Yourtears, yasta~s, yo {ir s, yorivers, ahod.

Weep, ch lar 0 of 1he Niky, waeely for your

Lord is dead ™

She paused in her most sweet song, and
ttercen the whoie melu ude took up the
melencholy dirge:

“Sofily we trea |,ou - mensnred ‘colstrps fall ng

Witiin tie Sa etuury Sevenloli:
S.fton the Duad tiat Lveih are wo calling{

* R+tarn, Oufria, from thy Kingdom eold!
Retarn to them thas wors'il - thee of old,* ™

The chorus ceased, snd ooce sgain she
then act, Harmachis—act, I say, and strike duug:

* W thin the eourt d vine
Tue Seve .fold-sacr:d shrine

We pass, wh.le echo s of the Temple walls .

Itep--at the loag lament
The sound of so row sent

| Far up with.n tho imperishable halls,

Whera, onch In other's srins, the Sisters

weep,
Isis and Nephthys, o'er His usawaking
"

sleep.

And them -mn rolled out the solemm
chorus of athousand voices:
*Sofily we tread our moasured footsieps

With & the Sauctuary Sevenfold;
805 on t30 Dead tiat iveth are wo calling:

ure.
*-And whither shall I go, my unclel I/
asked, rejoicing; “back to Abouthis to be |

initiated in the mystery of the Gods1"

%Ay, back to Abouthis, and from Atouthis
to Alexundria, and from Alexandria to the
throne of thy fathers, O Harmachis! Listen,
pow; things are thus: Thou knowest bhow
Cleopatra, the Queen, fled into Syria when
that fulse eunuch Pothinus set the will of
Avletes at naught and raised her brother
Ptolemy to the sole lordship of Egypt. Thou
knowest also how she came back,
Queen indeed, with s great army
train, and lay st Pelusim, and how
juncture the mighty Casar, that great man,
that greatest of all men, saled with a weak
company hither to Alexandria from Phar-

| salia's bloody field in hot pursuitof Pompesy.
5 | But he found Pompey already dead, baving
“Hold!" he cried, in o large voice that fit- '

been basely murdered by Achillas, the Gen-
eral, and Lucius Septimius, the chlel of the
Roman legions in Egypt: and thou kuowest
how the Alexandrians were troubled at his
coming and would have slain bis lictors.
Then, as thou hast beard, Cmsar seized
Piolemy, the young King, amd his sister

Arsinoe, and buade the army of Cleopatra

and the army of Piolemy, under Achillas,
which lay facing each other at Pelusim, dis-
bund and go ibeir ways. And for
snswer Achillas marched on Ceesar aod be-
sieged him straitly in the Brochium at
Alexandria, and so, for awhile, things
were, and none knew who ahould reizm in
Egzypt. But then Cicopatra took up the dice
and torew them, sod:ihis was the throw she
—in troth it was & boid ove. For,
leaving the army st Pelusim, she came at
dusk to the harbor of Alexandria, and alons

e

eager heart departed
from Annu back tc
Abouthis. And, t
be short, thither 1]
came 1 safety, hay-
ing  been absent five
years and & month, be

* Return, Os.:is, from thy Kisgdom eold!
Retura to them that worsh p thee of old" ™ 4

It ceased, and sweetly she took up the song:
“ O dwellerin the _Inl.

Lover azd LordLest,
Thy love, thy s ster Isis calls thee home!

Cnme from chamber dun,
21} ing now no more & boy mhm‘:runh:.
A but 2 man full grown, Thy shadowychamber far below the foam
and having my mind well W th weary winzs and bpent

Thruugh all the firmament,

S Through 8.1 the horror-baauted ways of bell,

‘ad'ao!mel and the ancient

scek thes and far,

N~ wisdom of Egypt. And ouce oeas ot (8w star,

PN again 1 saw the old lands Jyee with the desd that fa Amentt awell :
and the kmown faces, though of these Isearch ihe he gnt, the desp. the lands, the
some few were wanting, having been sk oo
gathered to Osiris. Now, as 1 came Rise from thoe dead sad live, our Lord
nigh to the temenos of the Temple, Ousiris, rise.™

baving
ridden across the weil-tilied fleids, the
priests and the people issued forth to bid
me welcome, and with them the old wife,
Atous, who, but .or a few ndded wrinkles
that Time bad cutupon her forchead, was
even as she bad been when she threw the

“Softly we tread, our measured fooisteps falling
W .thin the Sanctuary Sevenfuld: +
Boftomthe De.d that L.veth a-e we
* Return, O3 ris, from thy K agdom coldl
Return 10 them that worshi ) thee of ald."

Then, in & strain more high and giad, the

sandal after me five long years agone. singer sang:

“lal lal lal" she cried; “aod there thou  + He wakes—rom forth the prisos
art. my boany lad; mors bonny even thsn Wo s ug Ostr sr sen,
lm:ﬂﬂ! Llwlm.. min! what shoul- We sing the child that Nout conceived sadl
ders!and what & face sad form! Ah, it bare.
docs an old woman credit to have dandled &‘:""" "'":-g'-m :
thee! But thou art over-pale; thosopriests mmuthluommmum- e
down there at Annu have starved Lhes, oty e 'y
surely! Starveno: ibyself; the Godslove  gng (n her breast and Lresth

pot & skeclelon. ‘Empty stamach makes
cmpty head,'as they say at Alexandria
But. this is a giad hour; a7, @ joyous bour! |
Come in—come ful” and as [ ligidted down

b hraced me.
- Bn’rtml thrust ber aside. *¢ father!
where ismy father?” 1 cried. seo him
Rotl*

-'Lln_r.-w. bave no fear,” she answered ;
“his Holiness is well; be waits thee in his
chamber. There, pass on. O happy day!
O liappy Abouthis!”

And a0 I went, or rather run, and reached
the ciumber of which I have written, sad
there st the tibie sat-my father, Amen-
emhat, even the same ashe hiad been, bat
very old; and I raa to him. and
before him kissed his band, aad be

me
“Look up. my s00,” he said, “snd let my
old e es guze upon thy face, that I may read
"

hotirt
uy = [lifted vp m7 boad, snd loog sad eer-

Bahold! Lo wakeaeth,
Babold! st leag.h he r seth out of rest;
Touehed wilh Ler Loly hands,
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